
IX IS eleven months since April 6, 1017.
and with every passing hour America
to-day is seeing her part in the war

develop rapidly from theory into fact. A
Bench raid '/¡ere, a bit of artillery work
there, then a German gas attack repulsed,
»counter raid by reckless doughboys, days
.f tense watching from slush-filled
trenches, followed by nights of battle with
raiders creeping in across No Man's Land
_a¡l of these elements of modern warfare
bjve confronted American troops in
France within the last ten days.
To complete the realization that Amer¬

ica is at last "¡i the battle line to stay is
tie news that in one engagement alone a

«core of Americans gave up their lives.
ad that for valor in the same struggle a

«core cf others have just been decorated
?r Premier Clemenceau. Apparently
Americans at home have but one more

war thrill to await, and that is the news

that American troops have at last gone
over the top in a large-scale drive.
The oustanding event of the last ten

¿ay.- with the American contingent was. of
»nrse. the affair in which the doughboys
repulsed ¦¦¦ strong German raid on March
1 in the salient north or Toul. Other
events of note were not lacking, it is true.
hi the same period. Four sentries, it was
learned, have been condemned to be shot
forsleeping at their posts. The War De¬
partment has been asked to review the
sentence of death. General March. Amer¬
ican chic" of staff, arrives in America
Hddeplores the unnecessary muzzling ef¬
fects of the censorship in France. Ameri¬
can ~gunn°rs have again been active, par-
tkalariv at a point, where huge naval guns,
fired from railway emplacements, assist¬
ed the French i¡i a local operation with
notab'c .-'¡-ess. The Americans suffered
their first gas attack of any consequence
ten day- ago. but a determined trench raid
by a force of mere than two hundred Ger¬
man? on Mar< h 1 really set the pace for
lAoericai participation, a fact which is

ttYI7'1TH 0üß S0LDIERS IN
Y y FRANCE," a book by Sher¬

wood Eddy, just published
ay The Associated Press, contains a good
tel of solid and illuminating comment
*?on activities "over there." The author
jses of hi; trip to the fighting front in
fonder.-
_;n -:''' ".. o...- work at a ba e camp«ere came a sadden call to go -un the line'
to tue grCaí battle front. Leaving the rail-
*>' we took .¦ motor and pressed on over

psolidly paved roads of France, which am
*** pulsing arteries of traffic, crowded with
.«:; of motor transports pouring in their
.""ly stream of supplies 'or the men and
f*^01" for the guns. Now we turn out
¦»tie rumbling tank-like caterpillars,-whichfcewy creep forward, drawir,- the big gunsF*«the front; then we paas a light field
.»tory. Nez: comes a battalion of To-mmies
*"nP"e down -.¦ e road, loaded like Christ-
¡U'f t!r'r "

p cumbrous kits, sweat-
~?; -¦'¦-:..:. whistling a-: they march byf* <»gged cl >¦¦¦ :¦ toward the trend

'e_«ave cros ed the Somme with its
»~ '";- on across Northern
!¦*«> and i ¦¦¦... ed the Bel¬
ga frontier and are itoric fields
. Flanders, where the creaking windmills
--.... grinding the peasant :' corn and the

spires stand guard over the
**P;"? v-i'lages. A turn of the road brings
*£.** within sound of the guns, which by
¦lit a.-'- heard far across France and along
jM°**ta of England. Soon we enter vil-
¡2L*, ' ranS* °f the enemy's
.
V|'"v'' attered window gla

oases, I r/'.i ring churches
¿7 r' he itreets. Now wt

."' '¦¦'' danger :.'¦',¦ and have to pat on
Pwrapnel proof teel helmets and box res-
*

;r: *

o- .... p0 ¡aible attackÄ P<j:í<j.-¡ ga

P round That Has Become
^ Crirnly Historic

hew t. i the great
fJf"'1{,>"i r'»e» in grim reality before us

.j- j* th« '«ft «tanda the terrible Ypres2? ' '' lonK iwepl by the tide of war, and
'Vu

'" *'"' r'':* ar" the blasted woods of
¡a-, ght before us rises the hr<-

,,r #

n o »lescmes, won at such cost
1^*5, .rr.ii.«-,-. We are standing now

¡a .

.r'"' « ridge where the Brit-
¦.reriei.»., v,.,.r,. 0 .onjj, ht_.(, unáer th.

^ .''-".'. ore .. .,, enemy. From here to
gL ','' "f '¦' r¡dge the ground has been
H bV ''"'"'"' ''''. '¦¦: inch and foot hy foot.
^*»«t*d and blackened, deep seamed by
T4¿ ,

:h,': Tb« trees stand on the bare
\¡¡¡r¿**iir »ad stark, charred and leanew, like
*nC'r'':"" "' thc 'u:"! Th« "round.
W} * tKH''" "r *.a 'eft, il torn and
?».«»¦,¦ *'' by earthquake and volcano.
'««to, c» .

.'' ''""..' DlOWn into ah?.;,'
a^6' 4"h.':c. Deep shell holes ari,i m¡ne
»S^J rr-*rk the advance of death. Small
*»*» : *',- ''"' without one »ton« or brick
*W t,

' ír",r" forml#,,,s heap», ground
¡¦ÄfcJ-c-f0?*' i,ps'#rt'-d in wild confusion,$¿^ ''»ed ¡r.. «.,. churned mud. on every
boa,^ *'* n**P* of unused ammunition,
.**W*** »He!!* and ¡nfernal machine»
Ufa " '" hnrTi*My I'-ft in «h<- *r\»Tr.y'*
-to

H,UiuZ\ ',Un* '. at '"' «''-lock in the morn-

^*keenW'nie '"" b,1*v>r »«mbardmeut which
..«Ä, I**"1'1* °'n ioT **'/*' thft Kreat. attack
kiu¿¿ ?**dïvi«i<sf, «ion. th* heavy guns"T* «««W «hell* and th« «eld artillery

confirmed by a casualty list of nearly fifty
men. including twenty killed.
The war is not staying 3,000 miles

.-.way. to rephrase a famous remark, and
it is now possible to build up from scat¬
tering dispatches, a picture of the recent
attack, for valor in which Premier Clemen¬
ceau journeyed from Paris to decorate a
number of American soldiers with medals
which they will be unable to wear until
they are definitely given permission bj the
A merican government.

North of Toul. in Southeastern France,
just around the St. Mihiel bend of the
huge reverse salient of the Verdun dis¬
trict and between the Meuse and the Mo¬
elle rivers, is a short sector of the French
line i ow apparently held as a whol# by
American troops. NortSieast of the town
of Seicheprey the Germans laid their
ian for a -aid in force en the Americans

get prisoners.and the lier:;;; version
of the raid says that twelve men and two
machine guns were take;.

Apparently the attack .-:. carefully
prepared, for a plan of attack taken from
the body of a. Prussian captain killed in
the fracas, including a map of the Ameri¬
can positions, indicate! every American
dug-out. trench, machine gun emplacement
and depression in the ground within the
American lines. Along the bottom of this
map was a line labelled "Our front line.*
and alon.z this line were live .hadou por
tions, each marked "nest."

Four rehearsals were held for the at¬
tack, and the troops who made it wen
specially picked from new arrival- in th(
sector and told that American-; confronto;
them. From the five "nests," so the filar
ran. groups of forty infantrymen, with om
lieutenant and three pioneer- to precedí

II

180,000 more. The sound of the fi'rin
heard across France, throughout Belgiu
Holland and ove:- the Surre; d wi o
iaad. 130 miles away.

"Thi '- ines ridge s a long,
on!;,- about 300 feet in height,

the countryside for ;:. lei arou

Since I) c imbi r, L914, tli
mai ¡had amed the we lo]
< ret <¦ redoubt s. Beh ind th ridgi
German batteries. Foi months this
had been mined and countermined bj
sides, until tl e English had '.:.>¦<¦,< 501
of high explosives thai appr'oximati
1.000,000 i.oue.d* of amminol.beneath nine-i
teen trategic points which were to be take:;.
At the fool of the ridge, along a front of
¦ ..'¦ miles, the British had concentrated
.heir batteries, heavy guns and vast supplies
of ammunition. Day and night for a week be-
fore the battle began the German positions
had he-:, shelled. At times the hurricane
of fire died down, but it never ceased. By
day and by night the German trenches were
raided and explored. A larire fleet of tanks
w¡ ready .'or the advance. Hundreds of

ators ('.': r o :.'.'¦ a.r and dropped bombs
upon the enemy, assailing his ammunition
dumps, aerodromes and bases of supplies.
The battle had to be fought simultaneously
by all the forces on the land, in the air and
in tee mines underground. All the horror-
of th cyclone and the earthquake \v»rr- har¬
ne '.'.' for the conflict.

robably the Most Terrific
Lxplosion Ever Heard

"In the early morning a short, death y si¬
lence followed the week's terrific bombard-
rner.-. At 2:50 a. rn. the ground opened from
beneath, as nineteen great mines were ex¬

ploded one by one and fountains of ¡ire and
earth ¡ike hupre volcanoes leaped into the air.
Hill 00, which had dealt such deadly dam¬
age to the British, was rent asunder and
collapsed. It was probably the greatest ex

plosion man ever heard on earth ill) to thai
time. Then the guns began anew to prepare
for the attack and a carefully planned bar¬
raffe dropped just in front of the English
battalions a» they advanced. As the men

came forward the barrage was lifted step
by tep and dropped just ahead of them, to
ulvcrize the enemy and protect the British

troop-. By "> o'clock Messines itself v.-a¡

captured by the fearless Australians. There
a most desperate struggle just here

where we were standing at Wytschaete. All
morning the battle raged along this line, but
by midday It was In the hands of the dash
¡ng Irish division. Seven thousand prisoners
were taken while the British casualties', ow¬

ing to the effective protection of their ter-
barrase, were far less than the German

and only one-fifth of what they had calcu¬
lated a« reces ary to take thi« strategic po-
ition.
"We make our way up to th» crest of the

Mc»sín«s ridge, where wc can look back on

the conquered territory and forward to the
new line». The great guns are in action all
about me They »re again wearing down the
enemy in preparation for the next advance
l-or the moment wo fee! only the grand and
awful throb of vast titanic forces in ter¬

rible conflict. I)«y tod night, in the air, on

the earth and beneath .', the war is slowly
or swiftly b»-ing wage,!. The fire of battle
»moulders or leaps into flames or vast ex¬

plosions, but never goes out,.

"Above us the very air is full of conflict.

and five to follow, were to advance simul-
taneously as soon as the American
trenches had been sufficiently obliterated
by artillery fire. The two left-hand groups
of Germans were to make a flank attack.
as vas the extreme right group, while the
two remaining bodies w. -e to attack di¬
rectly.
The hour chosen was early morning,

while a driving wet snow rendered N<
Man's Fand a veiled, slippery mor;:.-:.
vhere barbed-wire entanglements and
shell holes melting into the gray back¬
ground of snow and landscape rendered
visibility very short. It was about the
hour that troops training in the various
American cantonments arc roused from
their comfortable barracks to a day of
play-warfare, theory and training camp
amusement. "Over there'' it was 5:35

First came ;: rain of heavy "seventy-
seven" shells, gas and otherwise, which (<>r
a half hour wore concentrated upon a
ähorl section of American trenches, while
long-range artillery in the ¡-car began to
seek out the American battery positions.
Soon tras shells followed, after the fashion
of those released a few day.- pre\ ious in
the first serious gas attack suffered by the
American i roops.
The intensity of the bombardment may

be judged in various way.-. For one thing,
the woods back of the salient were quickly-
shot to pieces, shivered and stripped of
small limbs much as a flighl o'¡' gras p
pers will devastate a ¡;-'i of corn until
only bare stumps and ragged ;''.:!;i-': re¬
main.

Survivors of the attack have regi te reo
other and more intimate pictures, in the
front-line trenches, according to an old

Ha undrJed feel h gh ri
:l kice-balloon -. wtih
ibser g, lie: ch ner,

hach o1 these -s a taij
ropïai -i occi

a* a ni' unen l'"» no tic
chute when ti >y an sin

lalloi n .- 'ore
dart : aboul or da ;

ne i, acl 11g i ¦¦¦

awa; bi h ind us
one far un,

i;

soaring n peai c lik<
¦ai r, when

denl; wi u rrounded by a dozen little
a pa' cl ¦- smoke ,vh ich s how that
as come ivith'u range of the enemy's anti-

aircrafl ;r:: and the clouds of shrapnel arc
bursting about it. Most of them break vide
of the mark and ¡I sails on unscathed over
the enemy's lines. Just above us \.-. hanging
a German taube, obviously watching us and
the automobile which we had left below in
the road, while the British huge anti-air¬
craft guns near by are feeling for it, shot
after shot.
"We duck into our little Vf. M. C, A. dug¬out, just under the crest of the ridge. It

an old, deserted German pit for deadly gasshells, which even now are lying about ur.-

[sergeant, a captain who was later killed
sent a number of his men to an intermedi¬
ate trench when the bombardment started:
"The Dutchmen's shells were busting all
around us. but only a few landed ia our
position. We were up to our necks in mud,
which saved us from a lot of flying shrap-
A Georgia youth, who lool cd to one cor¬

respondent to be hardly more than eigh¬
teen, was in thc fronl line when the shell
began coming over. Lying on a cot in a

hospital back of the lines, he said:

mans got th :m more than 1 know. L never
believed ., man; ted. Or.c burs
near where i \ ; A p ce t a fellow on
he other .. t' in .; froni Texa \

don'l knov whether lie c- :< here

enipl ecu nl with another orpor; :. w ho-.¦

coffee and

".'.; in front of us o\ er ihc Igi : he
ue oí .lie '.sei . Britis i fron t. T ¦re

no time to bu ild renche ¦. nor.' or to dig
.: i< Ives in. The;, just hold the brokep
of unconnected shell holes or swarm in
'¦teat craters which are held by rapid-fire

machine guns. The men go out by night to
relieve '.hose who have been holding the
ground during the previous day. It is harder
'. :. the enemy's artillery to locate and de¬
stroy men scattered in these irregular holes
and craters than if they were in a clear "line
of trenches. The British front faces down

slope toward the bristling German unes,
dotted with hidden snipers and studded with
sputtering machine guns. As the eveningfalls the batteries behind and ail about us
open fire. Flash after flash of spurting flame

"I was just approaching the station in the
rear of two stretcher-bearing teams who
were proceeding, bent over, to escape,
'.or >ible, the fly ing pi ces of shell, when
shell plumped down on top oí" the station,

d an wiped il ou¦. A piece of r< ck
me in the head. When I woke up some

stretcher-beai had tue, hauling me over
'.. .. shell-holes.

< M ;'' L' : .'oop¡, in the dugout when the
fing tarted, naturally registered their
i'st impressions of the attack through the
proar that penetrated the ground above
hem. A Mew Jersey artilleryman.said:

kept o.<.

don't m :''; th wound, bn! i hope
with my outfit."

o'clock vv; illumined by the flare of
ar shells, the German bombardment lift-

¦!. With an American barrage whistling
"'¦ their heads, thc doughboys rallied

from dugouts, shattered trenches and

eap out from the crea' guns. Boom upon
10:11, <!!-.' voi eel and varied, follows from

the mua;, culibred guns in the darknc
ighi lurid ¿n:.; he g ound benea h us

quiv .- with the earthquake of bombard-
- ment.

of the ells needing to their fata! mark,
ai bi low he era h of h exploding shell:
of the enemy, which toss the earth in dark

.-¦ into the air in the black surf of war.
t.! m ifter gun now joins 'he great jbhorus,
swelling and fa ling in a hideous symp 01
of discordant sounds. The whole horizon ::
lit up and aflame. The sky quivers and re¬
flects The flash of the great gun:-, as v.-ith
the cor.stai!': vibration of heat lightning.Flares and \'e-r:>y lights of greenish yellow
and white turn the night into ghastly day
and ¡ike the lurid flames of an inferno light
up the battlefield, while the rifles crackle in
the glare. Her' a parachute light, like a

great star, hangs suspended almost motion¬
less above us, lighting up the whole battle¬
field, and now a burning farmhouse or ex¬
ploding ammunition dump iiiuminates the
sky as from some vast subterranean furnace
¡lung open upon the heaven.:. All the lone
sullen night the earth is rocked by slow in¬
termittent rumbling, till with the silent

immunication ditches to meet the Ger¬
man atl ack hand to hand.
Over two hundred in number, the inva-

ei came sweeping forward under the
pro ection of their own lire, apparently
intending to make a bisr haul and quickly
fetire. Expecting an easy time, the two
centre groups of Germans plunged for-
ar in thc American dugouts, but found

heir plan of attack would not .¦'¦¦.
They were met by heavy machine-gun .'ire.
r.d so tried '.>> follow thc other parties

?i ded : o blow up he Am« rie? m dugouts,
and incendiary bombs which the Germans
had no opportunitj to use.

Meantime in the dugouts and trenches
on either flank of the German attack a

v hou in troubled sleep
breaks and the warplanei

A Da}- With One of General
Pershing's Battalions

"Let us go through a day with the bat¬
talion quartered in this village. At 5 o'clock
in the morning the first bugle sounds. The
boys are quickly on their feet, dressing,
'Washing, getting read-- for the day's drill.
In half an hour they are tucking away a gen¬
erous breakfast provided by Uncle Sam of
hot bacon, fried. potatoes and coifee, goodhome-made oread and as anal- if it as a man
can eat. The-, get meat twice a day and
we have found no soldiers in Europe who
receive rations that compare with the food
hat our 003 s receive.
"By 6:40 a. m. the men have reached the

drill ground on the open fields above the
village and are ready to begin the eighf or
nine hour* of hard work and exercise that is
before them. Half of each day is spent With
the French troops, learning more quickly
with an object lesson before them, and -;."
remaining half-day is spent training bythemselves. The French squad goci
ti ¦-. drill or movement, then 'a- Am« i¡
battalion, after watching th m, is put ;
the same practic They are trained la bay¬
onet work and charges, in musketry and ma¬
chine gun practice, in iiie handling o: gren¬
ades ar.d the throwing of bombs. There is
evidence of speeding up ar.d an apparent
pressure to get them quickly into shape in
order to take their place in the trenches
before the winter sets in. A few weeks :.:
¦.lie front with "he French troops wil
give them experience, and after a winter in
the trendies the men of these first divisions
will doubtless form the nucleus fer a large
American array, and provide the drillre; ¦.

quickly to train the men for he sprii ; offen¬
sive.
"On the day we were hi. after a hi 1

morning's dril!, the colonel assembled three
battalions and pa* them through the firs
regimental formation and the first regimental
review since landing in France. The men 0
the 1st, 2d and 3d battalions marched by, and
one could quickly contrast the disciplined
movements of the veterans or old soldiers
with the crude drill of the new recruits,
some of whom could not keep step or smooth¬
ly execute the movements.

"After nui« hours of hard drill, the men
swung cheerfully down the hillside into the
village street. Nov.- they have lined up, and
with ravenous appetites are waiting for the
evening meal. We are almost, as hungry as
ihey. an Í are glad to s'aarc the meal with
them. lic:^ on the table arc huge piles of
:¦-. >d home-mado bread. It is almost the first
u'hito bread we havo seen after months of'
¦..-.: war bread in England and France.

Here ere heaping plates of good pork and
beans, tinned salmon, plenty of fried potatoesand piping hot coffee. This is followed by
a delicious pudding, as good as the men would

Then
ci in-h

n irai

it the
to an

confused battle raged. In one case a Ger¬
man lieutenant approached the entrar..-'
of a dugout and called out to those within.
"Come out, American 1" An American ser¬

geant came out like a hornet, killed th«
lieutenant and two soldiers, and when hi*
captain was killed took command of his
n'en i:; Iront of the wire and inflicted fur¬
ther losses on the enemy, ile was among
those decorated by Premier Clemenceau.
According to a Kansas man. the dead cap
tain was last seen kneeling alongside u

spitting machine gun. blazing away at the
Germans with his automatic revolver. "I
saw him fall flat," added thc private.
The hand-to-hand contesl quickly end¬

ed with the flight of the German to their
trenches through the American barrage.
in the American trenchts German and
\m ¡can dead lay mingled alike. In th"
wire the bodies <'i' two German officers
were clearly visible, and many others lay
ni the trample. 1 and bloodstained snow.

Two American dugouts were wrecked by
artillery tire.
How th" troops felt afterward indicates

who they thought won. A young Ala-
b^man found he had lost his safety razor
¦Mi.: had to lei the company barber shave
him. 'Tie should be a carver at a coole
,-agon," thc victim ¡rroaned. Another'-;
complain! was that, after searching
thc ruin of his dugout fur his sweet-
hear '¦ picture, he f^rmfl it, in halves,
ruin« boyond recognition. An Iowa
youngster went about complaining because
he only decent pack of card.-: in his squad
.- scattered in fifty-two different di¬
rections when a shell burst in his dugout.

\ New Yorker, with his arm in a sliiiK,
ireriited his battered wrist watch with
.-ring his hand from being completely
levered. All t'1" infantrymen displayed
:cen distress over the loss of their com-

.ade?, especially thc captain, who, said
one, "was a fine officer, and took tine care

[ hi mc Any one of the company
would have gone through hell at his or-

have had in their own homes. Well fed. we:l
clothed. we;! equipped, sleeping under Uncle
lam's warm blanket on comfortable 'Gold
.Medal' cots, our boy; are well cared for."

The Starry Banner
in France

A NARROW road in France. One
comes to a sudd n urn. A clear¬
ing and then, fluttering against

the setting sun, the -tarry banner. . .

Isaac F. Marcosson, the writer, wh<
long ago lost trac'-: of the number of times
he has commuted back and forth across
the Atlantic since this war began, told
how he reacted to such a cene in a talk
here during the week. He said:

"] had b< er wii the Italian a rm ie had
..-'.-.r. ¦. I I came to a little

¡ate 01 irnooi in the Mor- h of
France, and realized that had left the do¬
main of peace behind me and I was back
again in the domain of death and "he domain
of fighting mer.. I got off this train and Ï
saw stalwart and brawny but smooth-faced
men in khaki on the station platform rolling
cigarette I iicard such noises as 'Can that
oise,' and 'Let's beat it back.' and I found
îat after travelling under many flags antl
hrough : :aa; countric at lust ! had col ie
into the domain of American people.

"I got in .-¦ c rid ! started up the road,
and saw Ford cai . United States auto-
motile army '.ruck-, and the American troops

archi g, and just as the sun was about to
set I came to the turn in the road and I sav
.:-. '. - clearing, against that setting sun., the
Imi :. ¦-.. 0

"'. have never seen anything in this war
and never expect to see anything again t'>a'r

me and stirred >nc as much as tW-
ight of : ose Stars and Stripes whipped out

is of 1 ranee, raised over tha'
the great redemption.

11 rnoon and Î g->* to a
1 town and I stopped at a big white
iiTg -. ;'.!. the American flag on one side

French flay on the other, and almost
before I knew it I was upstairs and was
shaking the hand of a big man who had tv, o
stars and a silver ea^'e on his shoulder. He

vonderful eye-, and you know that he
was, a gentleman and a soldier, and that man

General Pershing. As I stood there,when the time came 'or me to go it was
night, and we stood at the window.

1 saw the camp are of the American
unit and heard American voices singing,r.-:d then there came back over the night airthe mournful and vet beautiful sound whic'i
is taps. Then this big man who stood there,who was the god of a hundred and ten mill¬
ion hopes and the repository or. a hundreí
and 1 million fears, «as silent, and I wassilent. We were both thinking the Bastething, because of the sound of those march¬
ing men, the rattle of those shoes and therumble of those guns, the call of that Amer¬ican bugle across the night air.
"[t meant one thing. America was op and

doing at laBt, that old era of alonfnwss anilindifference was ended, and I knew the awak¬ening had come to Old Glou-.'


